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Sacred Heart Statue 


This statue, ornate in appearance, has a receptacle at the base for 
a Vigil Light Glass, which makes it convenient and attractive for home 
devotions. One Statue (13 inches in height), one Ruby Glass, and one 
dozen Vigil Lights will be sent, postage paid, on receipt of $2.50. 


Please Order From: — 
WILL & BAUMER CANDLE CO., Inc. 
162 N. Franklin Street, Chicago, Il. 





The Child’s Daily Missal 


By Dom. Gaspar Lefebvre, 0.8.B. 


Size 344 x5% inches, % inch thick, 666 pages, 300 illustrations, Special features 

The CHILD’S DAILY MISSAL begins with the morning and night prayers, and 
the preparation for confession; it ends with the various devotions to our Lord, the 
Blessed Virgin and the Saints, Stations of the Cross, Litanies and other prayers. 

In the Ordinary of the Mass every movement of the priest is explained in big 
print with the help of a picture. The Masses for the Dead are explained in English in 
large type. All the votive Masses, Introit, Epistle and Gospel, are in small type. 

For all the other days in the year there are explanations, printed in smaller 
type, of the Introit, Epistle and Gospel. These, with the Common of Saints in 
bigger type, make this Missal really a CH&#LD’S DAIBY MISSAL: 


. Description 
No. 20 C M— Black flexible cleth} "square corners, white polished edges, gold title $0.70 
21 C M— Black imitation leather,,fpxibie, round corners, red edges, gold title 1.00 


Please Order From: — _ 
THE E. M. LOHMANN OO. 4138-417 Sibley St. St. Paul, Minn. 





At the Fountains of. Living Waters 
A book designed to help 
those who find it to meditate 


By Rev. Peter Wachter, O.S.B. 
, Cloth binding;° 122 pages; $1.50 each 

This is not a book of meditations, but a book designed to aid in 
the practice of meditation. Priests, Brothers, Sisters, as well as the 
laity who wish to make use of the salutary practice of meditation 
will find this book helpful. 

Published by Benziger Brothers. Order from: 
Benedictine: Coriverit of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Missouri 


TABERNACLE AND PURGATORY 
Printed and published monthly in English and in German by the 
Benedictine Sisters of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Missouri, under a 
Benedictine Father. 
Subscription Price: $1.00 per year, or $2.00 for three years. 
Foreign countries: $1.25 per year, or $2.50 for three years. 
Entered as second-class matter March 19, 1907, at the post office 
at Clyde, Missouri, under the Act of Congress of March 8, 1897. Ac- 
ceptance for mailing at special rate of postage provided for in section 
1108, Act of October 3, 1917, authorized July 17, 1918. 



























Uppealing Premiums 


4 given for NEW subscriptions to 
“Tabernacle and Purgatory” 


For 1 NEW Subscription 


One of the precious Scheyern Crosses. Many striking favors 
have been obtained through the devout use of these crosses, 
Mh touched to a relic of the True Cross, preserved at Scheyern, 

Germany. OR: — 

Mary, our Mother — a charming booklet which will certainly 
instill a deeper love for Mary, our Heavenly Mother and advocate; 
le many prayers. OR: — 

Rays of Catholic Truth — our new booklet explaining the 
{ most fundamental truths of our holy Faith in a simple and clear 
ke style. A valuable booklet in any home. OR: — 


The Fountains of Salvation — an excellent booklet similar 
in nature to the above, containing a brief explanation of the 
Ie Sacraments in general, and Baptism, Confirmation and Holy 
Bs Orders in particular. Many prayers are likewise given. 
14 


For 2 NEW Subscriptions 
Two Scheyern Crosses— these crosses have been deeply 
appreciated by all who have received them, and many remarkable 
favors could be cited as obtained through their use. 


For 3 NEW Subscriptions 

FOUR Scheyern Crosses — surely a worth-while recompense 
for the effort of securing three subscriptions. OR: —— 

Jesus in the Hearts of Little Children — a.complete child’s 
prayer-book, charming and appealing to children of all ages. 160 
pages, bound in durable cloth. Colors: black, white, blue or rose. 
At the beginning of the school year, parents will want to be 
certain that their children are supplied with a practical and 
pleasing prayer-book. OR: — 

One hundred of our assorted prayer leaflets — comprising a 
great variety of beautiful and efficacious prayers. OR: — 

One hundred of our assorted pictures, with prayers. 


For 5 NEW Subscriptions 


TEN of our 10¢ Booklets — assorted, comprising a variety 
of subjects. OR: — Fifteen of the 5¢ booklets. These booklets 
make worth-while companions the year round, comprising 
interesting instruction and many beautiful prayers. 


Benedictine Convent of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Missouri 
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Tabernacle and aaguias 





A monthly periodical devoted to the Most Blessed Sacrament and the consolation 
of the Poor Souls. Price $1.00; Canada, $1.25. Published with the approval of Most Rev. 
Charles Hubert LeBlond, Bishop of St. Joseph, and the Blessing of Pope Pius XI. 





Vol. 34 August, 1938 No. 4 





Mary’s Heavenly Glory 





MONG all the feasts which Holy Church celebrates in 
honor of the Mother of God, the Assumption of the 
Virgin Mary is the greatest and most sublime, for it is 
the crown of all the mysteries of her wondrous life. 
All the children of Mary rejoice at the glorious pre- 
rogatives of their beloved Heavenly Mother. However, 
let us not rest satisfied with merely rejoicing because 
of them, but rather let us live in the spirit and in the 
sentiments of the Blessed Virgin Mary, for nothing could please her 
more nor be more salutary for us. In order to do this, we must: fix 
our attention especially upon the reasons for her exalted position in 
the highest heavens. We shall draw a twofold benefit from this con- 
sideration: first, we shall grow in reverence, love and confidence toward 
the Blessed Virgin Mary; second, our fervor shall be redoubled, so 
that like Marv our eternal salvation will be assured by the practice of 
virtue and good works, as St. Peter admonishes: “Labor the more, 
that by good works you may make sure your calling and election” 
(2 Peter i. 10). 

When we consider the mystery of the Assumption of the Blessed 
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Virgin, and the causes of her unspeakable glory, we think principally 
of her great dignity of being the Mother of God, and of the fervent 
love of the Savior for His Mother. As Mary was raised to the highest 
dignity on earth, and, through her Divine Son, was crowned and 
glorified in heaven, she necessarily was enthroned above the angels 
and elect in the celestial paradise. In regard to her greatness and 
glory, our consideration is indeed correct: the Blessed Virgin Mary is 
truly raised above all the choirs of angels and saints; Holy Church 
declares this at various times in the Holy Office for the feasts of the 
Virgin Mary. Yet it is not only because of her dignity as Mother of 
God, nor because of the tender love which Jesus cherishes for His 
beloved Mother that the Blessed Virgin is placed above the ranks of 
the elect, but also on account of her holiness and the virtues she prac- 
ticed in a more perfect manner than anyone else. Such is the opinion 
of the fathers of the Church. They teach that the Blessed Virgin Mary, 
although the most worthy among creatures, was yet subject to the law: 
“Only he shall be crowned who has fought justly.. The Lord will re- 
ward everyone according to his works.” St. John Chrysostom writes: 
“Jesus judged and crowned His Mother not only as her most dear and 
loving Son, but also as her God and sovereign Judge.” Another theo- 
logian writes: “The glory of Mary surpasses that of all the saints 
and angels in heaven in so far as her merits surpass those of all the 
elect.” Among the virtues which have contributed most to elevate the 
Virgin Mary to so sublime a degree of glory, her great humility, her 
unexampled love and her faithful and generous co-operation with 
grace shine forth with special brilliance. 

Mary’s wonderful humility occupies the first place. This was 
indeed the foundation of her glory. St. Bernardine teaches: “Sancti- 
fying grace, which filled the Blessed Virgin with all graces from the 
beginning, confirmed her soul in such an abyss of humility, that, as 
no other creature was raised to so exalted a dignity, so no other 
creature descended to such a depth of humility.” To no other mortal 
was it given to understand so completely the nothingness of creatures, 
and, in consequence, to lower herself to such a degree before the 
Divine Majesty; as a necessary consequence, no one else was raised 
to greater honor and glory than Mary, for heavenly exaltation is al- 
ways in proportion to self-annihilation. The Blessed Virgin’s exalta- 
tion in heaven is ascribed to her renunciation of the vanities of the 
world from her tenderest years; to the humble, hidden life which she 
led; to the sincere disdain of all praise, even though well merited; to 
her great desire for humiliations which caused her to allow herself to 
be classed among sinners, though in the eyes of the Most High she 
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was the immaculately conceived Virgin; to her practice of strict 
penance, by which she submitted herself to the law of purification 
which was never prescribed for her, and finally to her endeavor to 
seek God’s honor the more zealously, the more God wrought great 
things in her. Yes, this wonderful humility, which has never found 
its equal upon earth nor ever will, was the first and principal cause 
of the exaltation of the Blessed Virgin Mary. St. Ildephonse says so 
beautifully: “The Blessed Virgin has earned her wonderful heavenly 
reward by her profound humility in the midst of her unspeakably great 
graces and her sublime relation to God.” 

Along with Mary’s meritorious humility, we may mention her 
unexampled love of God. If humility is the foundation of virtues and 
of sanctity, love is the soul thereof. Through love, virtues become 
meritorious for eternal life; love makes for true holiness. From the 
first moments of her existence on earth, Mary loved God more than 
all angels and saints together. But how vehemently this love must 
have increased in her heart from day to day, especially from the hour 
when she became the Mother of the only-begotten Son of God. Never 
has a mother, never have all the mothers of earth combined, had such 
an unspeakably great love for their children as that with which the 
Mother of God loved her Divine Son. As no one has équalled her in 
love for God, so no one equals her in heavenly glory. 

Mary’s faithful co-operation with the abundant graces vouchsafed 
her is the third cause of her heavenly exaltation. All her thoughts, 
words and actions bore the stamp of the highest perfection. Although 
she was the recipient of graces whose greatness we can never fathom, 
her co-operation with those graces was never wanting, and thus she 
increased in grace and virtue from day to day, as theologians teach. 

Thus, as we have seen, the Blessed Virgin Mary was assumed into 
heaven and exalted above the choirs of angels and saints, not only 
because she was the Mother of God, but also because she was found 
rich in virtue, holiness and merits, because she, more than all, shone 
forth in humility, in patience, in the love of God and neighbor, and 
because she was faithful, firm and generous in accomplishing her 
duties and co-operating with the graces which God lavished upon her. 
The same path to heaven is open to us: the way of humility, of love 
for God and neighbor, of faithfully fulfilling our duties and co- 
operating with the graces which God gives us. We, too, like Mary, 
may await the crown of justice according to the measure of our merits. 
Must not this consideration renew our hope, arouse us from our sloth, 
dispel all faint-heartedness, and spur us on to do good? We, too, 


can practice humility: like Mary we can have a low opinion of our- 
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selves, ascribe nothing good to ourselves but all to God, suffer humilia- 
tions, never exalt ourselves above others, and amid the turmoil of the 
world lead a hidden and God-pleasing life. Then, we, too, may hope 
to be glorified in heaven. 

Like Mary, we, too, must practice love for God and our neighbor, 
faithfully keep the commandments of God, sanctify our works by a 
good and pure intention, by which we perform them not from vanity 
or self-complacency, but for the greater honor and glory of God and 
the good of our neighbor. We can make our trials and temptations 
meritorious for heaven, if we, like Mary, surrender ourselves to the 
will of God; if we, as faithful servants, according to the measure of 
Divine assistance, co-operate with the grace of God, hearken to the 
word of God, meditate upon it and shape our lives in accordance with 
the life of Christ and of our model, Mary. Finally we can, like Mary, 
listen to the interior voice of grace, follow it, and in this way make 
progress in virtue, increase our merits on earth and our reward in 
heaven, for God will reward us as He rewarded Mary, according to 


our merit. 
poppe 


. Mary, Heaven’s Bright Queen 


(Explanation of our cover design) 

¢ bx COMMEMORATE the glorious Assumption of the Blessed 

Virgin Mary into heaven and her triumphal coronation by the 

Triune God, the cover design for this month is symbolic of the 
celestial splendor, which the holy Mother of God now enjoys in heaven, 
where she reigns at the right hand of the Throne of God as Queen of 
heaven and earth. The lily depicted on the design is a figure of the 
Blessed Virgin, the spotless, immaculate lily whose perfume delights 
heaven and earth. The letters MARIA-—the monogram of the 
Virgin Mary — form the central figure of the design, while the jeweled 
crown surmounting the holy Name of Mary symbolizes the radiant 
glory to which the humble virgin of Nazareth has been elevated. 
Twelve stars encircling the whole typify the mystical crown of the 
Blessed Virgin, which St. John was privileged to behold in a prophetic 
vision and which he describes thus: “And a great sign appeared in the 
heavens; a woman clothed with the sun, and the moon beneath her 
feet, and a crown of twelve stars upon her head’”’ (Apoc. xii. 1). Be- 
neath the design is an inscription taken from the liturgy of the feast 
of the Assumption, which may be translated thus: The Virgin Mary 
has been exalted above the choirs of angels, and upon her head rests 
a crown of twelve stars. 


CORRECTION: The price of the book At the Fountains of Living 
Waters mentioned on inside of front cover is $1.25 
(not $1.50 as there stated). 
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A Beggar for Love 


Continued 


Jesus Speaking to the Soul 








Y CHILD, you make Me happy, now that at last you 
take Me as your Friend, as your Father. Come, listen 
to the pleadings of My Heart: Jf you want Me as yours, 
you will always be Mine. Tell Me all your troubles, 
all your secret sorrows, all your sins. My love for you 
is so great that I love you in spite of your sins against 
Me. I have never forsaken you, even when you offended 
. Me; you cannot escape Me, no matter where you go. I am always 
interested in your eternal salvation. 

Nevertheless, recall now, calmly, how you wronged Me. I looked 
upon you when you offended Me by sins of impurity, when you dis- 
owned Me, when you were ashamed to attend Mass on Sundays, 
ashamed to go to confession and Communion and thus show the world 
you were a Catholic. I looked upon you and was sad. Make amends 
now by receiving Me frequently. Can’ you not do so at least every 
Sunday? 

You went astray because you forgot Me. You did not pray to 
Me in the morning and at night. In public places you were ashamed 
of Me. How would you feel if in a public place a good friend of 
yours would deny that he knew you? Please begin again to pray 
to Me every morning, during the day and every night. By prayer 
alone all evil is warded off from the soul. Preyer purifies the soul, 
averts the punishment due to sin, supplies for negligences, obtains 
Divine grace, stifles evil desires, restrains the passions, conquers the 


enemy, soothes afflictions, brings peace, unites you with God and raises 


you to eternal glory. Nothing can fill your heart with greater joy, 
nothing can strengthen you so powerfully to perform heroic deeds 
and endure sufferings as prayer. Prayer i$ the most excellent weapon 
to conquer temptdtions. 

Whatsoever you ask when you pray, believe that you shall receive 
and it will be granted. I include everything, temporal as well as 
spiritual graces, provided what you ask be conducive to your spiritual 
welfare. Pray with humility and confidence and you will be heard. 
According to the measure of faith and firm hope with which you 
expect to receive from My goodness and mercy, so much more, 
incomparably more, will be given to you, for it is impossible for Me 
to refuse anyone that which with steadfast faith he believes and expects. 


x 
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Do not pray too fast but think what you are saying and to whom you 
are speaking. It is better to pray one Our Father and Hail Mary 
fervently and devoutly than a thousand with no devotion and full of 
distraction. Whoever prays with faith and confidence may look for 
success. In all your. prayers always add, “Thy will, O Lord, not my 
will be done.” The church is, indeed, the most suitable place of 
prayer and in no other place can you pray so well. Prayer said in 
common has powerful efficacy. 

In time of danger call upon Me: “Jesus, save me; preserve me.” 
Ask My most pure Mother to take you under her protection: 
“Immaculate Spouse of the Holy Ghost, cover me with your mantle 
and preserve me from all sin.” Use often just short heart talks. You 
do not need long prayers to ask Me for help, but be sincere. The 
world is running to destruction for want of prayer. By prayer you 
can help to stem the tide of iniquity. You can help to conquer the 
enemies of Holy Church. You can help to change this pagan world 
into a Christian world. Yon can help to save thousands of souls. 
A prayer or a little sacrifice of yours will save souls from hell. Fill 
all your moments of the day and night with prayer. Pray while you 
walk. Pray while you ride. Pray while you wait. Pray while you 
work. Pray while you sleep. Make all that you do a prayer by 
willing it. “Pray without ceasing” (Thess. v. 17). “Let nothing 
hinder you from praying always” (Ecclus. xviii. 22). “The Lord is 
nigh to all them that call upon Him: to all that call upon Him in 
truth. He will do the will of them that fear Him; and He will hear 
their prayers and save them” (Ps. cxliv. 18, 19). Make your petitions 
big. Send your prayers all over the world. Pray for the victory of 
the Church, for the conversion of enemies, for the multiplication of 
.saints, for greater fervor and zeal in priests and religious, for more 
laborers in Christ’s vineyard, for the ‘perseverance of the just, for the 
many dying each second, for the conversion of Jews, pagans, heretics, 
and unbelievers, for the rich and the poor, for souls in temptation, for 
souls in despair, for lukewarm Catholics, for poor sinners, for the 
souls in purgatory. Pray much for the intentions of the Holy Father; 
to pray for these is to pray for all the needs of the time’ and for all 
interests of the Sacred Heart. Form the habit of living peacefully 
in the presence of God and you will pray always. In public, remember 
that I am always present, always looking upon you with eyes of love, 


always giving you life. Remember that I am your best Friend. 
To be continued. 
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Jesus, the Way, the Truth and the Life 





OMING almost as an echo of the glorious triumph 
accorded to our Eucharistic Savior in the sublime 
manifestation of faith exhibited at the International 
Eucharstic Congress in Budapest, Hungary, is the prep- 
aration of our own Eighth National Eucharistic 
Congress to be held in New Orleans, Louisiana, from 
October 17th to 20th, this year. No efforts are being 

spared to make this a truly splendid act of homage to Jesus Eucharistic, 

a magnificent manifestation .of the faith of our Catholic people. At 

the present time, the spiritual preparations are naturally attracting 

the widest attention, and numerous Eucharistic Days have been held 
throughout the state of Louisiana. The motif for the Congress has 
been well chosen — “Jesus Christ, the Way, the Truth and the Life.” 

This theme-thought will be used in the preparation of all addresses, 

sermons and papers for the Congress and will serve as an inspiration 

for all the Congress preparations. 

Before dwelling at greater length on the Congress itself, let us 
consider in general what a Eucharistic Congress is. To quote the words 
of Mademoiselle Tamisier, who originated the plan of holding Eucharis- 
tic Congresses, following the inspirations of the Holy Spirit, the pur- 
pose of a Eucharistic Congress is to spread the triumph of Jesus 
Hostia throughout the world. And as a writer of our own day has 
said very beautifully: “The Church in her Eucharistic Congresses 
gathers people together from all corners of the globe, that at some 
special shrine of devotion, all may publicly attest that faith and belief 
in the Eucharistic Christ which is denied Him by the majority of the 
human race. Publicly, Catholics profess that in the holy Sacrament 
of the Eucharist, the Body and Blood of Christ, His Godhead and 
humanity, are really and truly present; that there is the great Banquet 
Table at which mortals should nourish themselves, so as to acquire 
that spiritual strength which is necessary to combat all sin and moral 
evil. The millions of Catholics who cannot actually take part in the 
Congress should make special visits to the Blessed Sacrament, there 
in His presence on the altar to implore for mankind that the Eucharistic 
God may become known by all, for in Him alone is man’s salvation.” 

This, then, is what constitutes a Eucharistic Congress: A solemn 
concourse of clergy and faithful for the purpose of offering public 
homage to our Eucharistic Savior by means of liturgical ceremonies 
and public meetings in honor of the Most Holy Sacrament. Christ 
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dominates these Congresses; in the veiled radiance of the Sacred Host, 
He draws all hearts to Himself, pouring out upon those present and 
upon the entire Church the infinite treasures of His most bountiful Heart. 

The Congress will be a mighty act of thanksgiving to Our Lord 
for His condescension in dwelling so long and faithfully among us 
in His Sacrament. 

From the year 1719, the year after its founding, New Orleans has 
never been without priests, without the holy Sacrifice of the Mass 
or without the Blessed Sacrament. During those early days, the little 
city boasted of no church 
edifice. A warehouse of one 
of the trading companies 
was used for church services, 
and later on,a tent. Finally, 
in 1724, a new barracks for 
soldiers was completed and 
the clergy used one end of it 
©| as achurch. By 1725 work 
"| was begun on a modest 
church, and by 1727 the 
little cruciform church with 
a tower built of wood and 
brick was dedicated and 
the sanctuary lamp lighted, 
| which has never since been 
| extinguished in the New 
Orleans churches. Thus 
" through the passing years, 

“? a ee sake cane, ond the faith has grown among 

roe the inhabitants of the 
“Queen City of the South.” Truly, Jesus came to take up His 
permanent abode among them. The spot where the first substantial 
altar stone was set up for the offering of the Holy Sacrifice still stands, 
and on that same spot the same Sacrifice of Calvary is still renewed, as 
it has been daily for more than two centuries. 

The central theme for the New Orleans Congress lends itself 
to varied and rich developments. The speakers will have the oppor- 
tunity of presenting Our Lord in the Eucharist as the same noble, 
tender, living Christ of two thousand years ago. For the statement 
which He made while He was yet on earth in His visible presence: “I 
am the Way, the Truth, and the Life,” Christ assuredly repeats from His 
Eucharistic throne. St. Augustine, centuries ago, developed this theme 
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in a beautiful and forceful discourse. The saint says: “Christ is the 
Way according to His humanity, with which He comes to us and 
returns to the Father; He is the Truth and the Life according to His 
Divinity...” Again he writes: “What road dost thou wish to go? 
I (Christ) am the Way. Whither wilt thou go? J am the Truth. 
Where wilt thou abide? J am the Life. Every man desires truth and 
life. Therefore, walk by this way and thou shalt arrive at God. It 
is better to limp in the way than to walk bravely outside the way.” 

Catholics throughout the United States should rejoice at the hold- 
ing of another National Eucharistic Congress in our country. At this 
time when there are so many evil influences at work in our beloved 
land, should we not unite in a mighty crusade of prayer that this 
great manifestation of faith may be instrumental in preventing the 
powers of darkness from attaining their destructive ends? During the 
intervening weeks, let us, therefore, be faithful and fervent in offering 
prayer and sacrifice for the success of the Congress, that it may 
achieve the spiritual benefits which Christ expects from it. And what 
a glorious privilege to be able to be actually present at the Congress 
services! Aside from the many spiritual benefits to be reaped from 
attendance, the trip to the beautiful southern metropolis should 
assuredly afford pleasure and diversion. What more ideal vacation 
trip could be planned than one which combines pleasure with a glorious 
act of homage to our Eucharistic God, thus assuring to oneself benefits 
both for time and eternity. 

Spook 


Love for Love 


ESTLED at the foot of one of the Pyrenees mountains 
was the country home of Pierre d’Agnew, his charming 
wife and their little four-year-old son. Surrounded as 
it was by luxuriant fields and meadows, and bounded 
on one side by a stream having its source far up in the 
mountains, the d’Agnew family found in this quiet abode 
a delightful peace and solitude, a welcome respite after 
the winter months spent in Paris. The mountain 
stream, which added a picturesque beauty to the estate, 

was ordinarily calm and peaceful, but after heavy rains, it had been 

known to become a swollen torrent endangering the peaceful home. 

The danger, however, had been averted by the construction up in the 

mountains of a dam made of the trunks of forest trees, which for many 

years had stayed the stream when it rose in raging fury. 

On the opposite bank stood a small pilgrimage shrine, a chapel 
dedicated to St. George, much frequented by the people of the sur- 
rounding country. Here Holy Mass was offered twice a week, and 
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here the Blessed Sacrament was kept. The chapel constituted a part 
of the d’Agnew property, and it was the delight of Madame d’Agnew 
to perform the duties of sacristan during the summer months. 

One sultry evening in August, heavy thunder clouds rose above the 
peaks of the mountains and there were ominous flashes of lightning 
foreboding a violent storm. After the daily Rosary had been finished, 
Madame d’Agnew made her way hurriedly over to the little chapel of 
St. George, saying she wished to be sure the doors and windows were 
well fastened, and assuring the servants that she could easily return 
before the storm broke. Hardly had she reached the chapel, however, 
when great drops of rain began to fall. Crash after crash of thunder 
rent the air and soon the rain began to pour down with astounding 
swiftness. 

A prisoner with the Prisoner of Love in the tabernacle, Madame 
d’Agnew felt a peace and security which neither the wind nor the 
lightning nor the roaring of the thunder could disturb. Monsieur 
d’Agnew, however, was filled with anxiety, and would not be quieted 
by the assurance of his servants that his wife had certainly reached 
the chapel before the storm broke and would be safe there until it 
had abated. As the violence of the tempest seemed to increase rather 
than to diminish, he determined to go in search of Madame d’Agnew. 
Clothed in a heavy raincoat, he ventured forth, but could make his 
way only slowly toward the chapel, because of the blinding rain and 
the darkness, illuminated only by the recurring flashes of lightning. 
Suddenly the earth trembled and a terrible crash followed. With a 
heavy heart, Monsieur d’Agnew realized what had happened. The 
bulwark up on the mountains had given way, and soon the raging 
waters of the mountain stream would be overflowing its banks. As 
the lightning lit up the darkness, he saw that the little rustic bridge 
had been washed away; that the water was already swirling danger- 
ously near to the chapel and that it formed an almost impassable 
barrier between himself and his wife. With a courage born of despair, 
he determined to cross the torrent by means of a large tree which he 
saw had been hurled across the stream. The angry water raged be- 
neath his feet, and the slippery trunk of the tree afforded a hazardous 
means of crossing. However, with the help of prayer he reached the 
other side and ran to the door of the chapel. As he opened it, he saw 
his wife kneeling before the tabernacle. ‘‘Louise, Louise, thank God 
you are here and safe!” he cried. ‘For mercy’s sake, Pierre, how did 
you get here through the storm?” she asked as she rose to meet him. 
“There is no time to be lost, dear,’’ he urged, “the dike above has 
broken and the stream is running wild. A single tree lying across it 
is our only means of crossing. It may be torn away at any moment, 
and the chapel with it, Come quickly, I shall carry you across, for 
you will never be able to cross by yourself.’’ 


Self-forgetful Love 


The young wife hesitated a moment, and then said pleadingly: 
“But Pierre, if the chapel is in danger, we cannot leave Our Lord 
here; we must take the Blessed Sacrament with us.” “But only a 
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priest may touch the ciborium, Louise.”” ‘“‘No, in danger anyone may 
do so, and you must take Our Lord with you.” “Then I shall have to 
leave you here, for I cannot carry both.” “By all means take Him, 
then, ‘and leave me,” said the courageous wife. “‘I-am not afraid 
for myself. Now hurry, Pierre... God will take care of me.” 

M. d’Agnew embraced her tenderly; then going quickly to the 
sacristy, he took the tabernacle key and a silk veil, unlocked the 
little tabernacle and reverently took the ciboriuvm into his quivering 
hands. Before he hastened away, they knelt down and Louise pressed 
her lips to the veiled ciborium, then urged her husband to depart 
saying: ‘‘Farewell, Pierre! The Lord be with us.” 

Anxious Hours 

Holding the sacred Burden in one hand, M. d’Agnew made his 
way with great difficulty over the swaying tree trunk, but finally 
reached the opposite side of the swirling waters, and before long had 
deposited the Blessed Sacrament on a table in the best room in their 
home. Placing lighted candles before the ciborium, and instructing 
the maids to remain there in prayer until his return, he hastened out 
again into the storm to bring his wife to safety. Scarcely had he 
reached the edge of the water, however, when a flash of lightning 
revealed to him the disaster which had taken place. The tree was gone, 
and the continued flashes of lightning further revealed that the water 
had broken into St. George’s chapel. ‘‘My God!” cried M. d’Agnew, 
terrified and grief-stricken. Pale as death, he ran up and down the 
water’s edge, calling his wife’s name, but all in vain. After a long 
search, his strength and hope were exhausted, and he returned to the 
house, to enlist the aid of neighbors. But he found, to his dismay, that 
telephone communications had been broken off by the storm. It was 
out of the question to send anyone or to go in person, as the river 
would have to be crossed, and that under the circumstances was 
impossible. The only man on the place was the old gardener, the 
other employees having unfortunately gone away for the evening. 

Abandoning all hope, he cast himself on his knees before the 
Blessed Sacrament and sought comfort for his breaking heart with 
the Divine Comforter. His head rested heavily on the edge of the 
table, and moans escaped from his lips... 

Suddenly, he felt a light touch on his shoulder, and lifting his 
head, he beheld his little son standing beside him. ‘Father, where is 
Mother?” the child pleaded, seeming instinctively to know that some- 
thing had happened. With a heavy heart, M. d’Agnew took his son 
into his arms and said softly, ‘‘Your mother isn’t here just now, Louis, 
so you must go back to sleep. See, we have Jesus here, so we will 
say a few prayers.’”’ As the little one held out his arms toward the 
candles and flowers, M. d’Agnew prayed: “Dear Lord, this little one 
is Your orphan. You must be a mother to him now. Lord, stay with 
us and help us to carry this heavy cross. Yes, we are happy to have 
You with us, and we do love You, Lord.’’ 

After little Louis had been put back to bed, M. d’Agnew went out 
once more, to make a last desperate effort to find his wife. The 
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storm had now abated, and the moon appeared through the rifts in 
the clouds. As he peered through the darkness, he was startled to 
behold a figure making its way slowly toward him. After a few 
moments he realized that it was his wife. Fearing an illusion, he 
called out as he ran toward her: “Louise! Louise! Is it you!” ‘Yes, 
Pierre, it is I,’”’ came back her feeble answer. Scarcely able to believe 
his ears, M. d’Agnew ran quickly toward the stumbling figure, and 
at length clasped his exhausted wife in his arms. ‘Louise, is it really 
you?” he gasped. ‘Yes, Pierre, it is really I. Our Lord saved me 
by a miracle.” 
Protected by Divine Providence 

Realizing that her health was greatly endangered by her drenched 
condition and the fright to which she had been subjected, he took her 
into his arms like a little child and hastily carried her to the house. 
Tender hands ministered to her, and, too exhausted to relate the 
manner of her escape, she was soon wrapped in profound slumber. 

Morning was far advanced when Madame d’Agnew awoke, and it 
was only by degrees that she recalled all that had happened on the 
previous night. Then, with her husband and little son she hastened 
to the room where the Blessed Sacrament reposed, and together they 
offered heartfelt thanksgiving for the loving protection of Divine 
Providence. Later she related the details of her preservation. 

“After you left me,” she said to her husband, “I watched you 
cross the tree trunk with the Blessed Sacrament. You had scarcely 
gotten across when it was torn loose and carried down stream. If 
you had had me with you, you could not have crossed so quickly, 
and both of us would have been drowned. Soon, the water began to 
seep in through the crevices. Knowing that I would surely be drowned 
if I stayed there, I made my way to the door, and as I opened it, 
an uprooted tree drew me into the stream. I clung to the bushy 
branches and so managed to keep myself above the surface of the 
water, but I was carried far down stream. Suddenly a strong, 
mysterious push from behind threw the tree far into the field. 
Then I lost consciousness and must have lain in the grass a 
long time. When I came to, I made my way back along the stream 
as fast as I could. And just as I felt I could go no farther, I saw 
you approach through the dim light, and heard your voice. Ah, 
God has been good to us, Pierre, nor would He allow Himself to be 
outdone in generosity. Since we saved the Blessed Sacrament from 
the angry waters, so did He extend His protecting arm to rescue 
me. Soon we must build another chapel, where our dear Savior may 
remain with us again in the tabernacle.” 

And thus it was that ere long another chapel of St. George stood 
on the banks of the little mountain stream, protected this time from 
possible floods by strong concrete embankments and a dike far up in 
the mountains. Here the Eucharistic Savior again took up His abode- 
to receive the loving homage of the d’Agnew family, and of the many- 
pilgrims who frequented the spot. 
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Tucson, the “City of the Eucharist” 





UR generation has. witnessed a marvelous development of 
the Eucharistic cult. From the hidden recesses of the 
lowly tabernacle of centuries past, Our Savior in recent 
years emerges to receive regal honors through Exposition 
of the Most Blessed Sacrament. Displayed to our view 
in the monstrance, Jesus, the Eternal Son of God, under 
the humble form of bread, exerts a magnetic influence 

which attracts hearts in a way unspeakably sweet and powerful. This 

influence, radiating from the Adorable Person of Jesus in the Sacrament 
of His Love, has lately won surprising and gratifying conquests over 
human hearts in Tucson, Arizona. 

Still in the missionary section of our country, Tucson, nevertheless, 
claims the title of “City of the Eucharist,” through its sanctuary of 
Perpetual Adoration. Three years have not elapsed since it was 
privileged with a Chapel of Exposition of the Most Blessed Sacrament, 
but during this time great strides have been made in Eucharistic 
devotedness. Two years ago, Spanish men pledged to keep guard 
every Thursday night before the Most Blessed Sacrament exposed in 
the Benedictine Convent Chapel.* Gradually women were drawn to 
make visits to the Adoration Chapel during the day, and this developed 
into an Association called “Sentinels of the Most Blessed Sacrament.” 
These women pledge to keep an hour of adoration weekly, some daily, 
before the Most Blessed Sacrament exposed. 


A Triumphant Feast 

These “Knights” and “Sentinels” of the Most Blessed Sacrament, 
in union with the Benedictine adorers, consider the Feast of Corpus 
Christi one of their principal festivals. On June 16th, they assembled 
at the Benedictine Convent in Tucson to offer triumphant homage to 
Jesus, the King of Love. The glory of one of Arizona’s balmy morn- 
ings enhanced the beauty of the Corpus Christi service. A temporary 
altar was erected on the balcony of the convent patio. Loving hearts 
and hands of the “Sentinels” lent their services, particularly in collect- 
ing flowers for the adornment of the altar which was to become the 
throne of the Living God at the Consecration of the Corpus Christi 
Mass. At 8:00 A.M. the Reverend Chaplain began the High Mass, 
~ *At the Benedictine Convents at Clyde, Missouri, and Mundelein, 
Illinois, the Most Blessed Sacrament is exposed day and night without 


interruption. The fewness of the number of Sisters available for the 
Tucson foundation, rendered exposition at night impossible. 
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attended by eight acolytes, at the temporary altar in the patio, which 
had been transformed into an outdoor chapel. 

During the services the devout worshippers followed closely the 
sublime mysteries. Our Lord’s consoling promise of the Holy 
Eucharist, narrated in the Gospel of the feast, once more found its 
realization at the Communion of the Mass, when about seventy of the 
faithful approached to receive the Body of Christ as the Food of their 
souls. “The Bread that I will give is My Flesh for the life of the 
world” (John vi. 52), Christ promised the multitude that thronged Him. 
How many Christians since that day have partaken of this Heavenly 
Bread and shared His Divine Life! 

The sermon of the Reverend Celebrant stressed the point that 
Christ did not institute the Eucharist to remain locked up ‘in His 
tabernacle from one year to another between intervals of Easter 
Communions; but that He longs to leave it to find His rest in the 
tabernacles of human hearts, therein to dispense the treasures of His 
grace. 

After the High Mass, the Most Blessed Sacrament was borne in 
triumphal procession out into the open, beneath the palms, the fig 
trees and the typically Palestinian foliage, which made those present 
think of the days when the Master walked among the children of men 
in Galilee, bestowing blessings as He passed. To a lowly arbor, much 
like that depicted in Hoffmann’s scene of the Master’s visit to Bethany, 
the monstrance enshrining the Lover of Mankind was borne. Here 
Our Savior was placed upon the altar-throne, while the large attendance 
knelt in reverent adoration. In this shady spot, all eyes turned to the 
Divine King of Love in the Sacred Host; many an act of adoration, 
thanksgiving, love and praise welled up from loving hearts, and many 
a petition was directed to Him whose hands are so full of graces, and 
whose Heart is so full of love. Benediction was imparted beneath 
the arbor; then the procession wended its way to the Chapel, where 
Our Lord was again raised aloft to bless His children. 


The “Knights” as Night Adorers 

On Thursday, June 16th, the feast of Corpus Christi, the Spanish 
“Knights” kept their vigil the long night through, as they have done 
so faithfully for the past two years. And, to the great joy of the 
Benedictine Sisters, Friday night, too, was hallowed as a night of 
Exposition of the Most Blessed Sacrament. This was made possible 
by the Tucson Council of the Knights of Columbus sponsoring a 
weekly night of adoration in the Benedictine Convent Chapel. For 
two months previous, this project was promoted. The Tucson Grand 
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Knight appointed a Eucharistic Committee who worked zealously, 
interesting men by mail, by phone and by personal contact in this holy 
undertaking. Before sufficient men had pledged the monthly hour, the 
two zealous initiators of this holy work exclaimed: “We shall start 
on June 17th! We shall start, even if we two have to remain in the 
Chapel all night alone to get it organized!” But grace was working 
in the hearts of the members, and by the Feast of Corpus Christi, 
June 16th, over fifty men had given their pledge. They generously 
promised to come and lay their homage before the altar, as in olden 
days of chivalry the knights laid their swords at the altar of God 
during the nocturnal watch. 

On Friday, June 17th, the Most Blessed Sacrament remained 
exposed after the evening Benediction for the first Friday night since 
the foundation in Tucson. At 9:00 P.M. promptly the first Knights 
of Columbus took their places at the prie-dieu for their hour of 
adoration. As hour succeeded hour, till 4:00 A.M., the Knights of 
Columbus, now worthy of the still nobler title of “Knights of the 
Blessed Sacrament,” replaced each other for their hour assigned. 
When morning dawned, fourteen men had brought the loving sacrifice 
of a nocturnal vigil before their hidden God. Fourteen souls, for the 
first time in their life, perhaps, had spent an hour of adoration at 
night before the God of Love. Fourteen men had written their names 
in the Adoration Register, and may we not believe that fourteen names 
had been indelibly engraven in the Divine Heart of Jesus, who in life 
and in death will certainly remember those adorers’ hours of adoration? 

Thus was inaugurated Friday night Exposition of the Most Blessed 
Sacrament in the little sanctuary of Christ the King in Tucson. On 
the Feast of the Sacred Heart of Jesus, June 24th, the second night of 
adoration was kept by the Knights of Columbus, who have sponsored 


nocturnal adoration as one of the permanent activities of the Tucson 


Council. On this night some of the members brought guest adorers 
to increase the number of watchers before the Throne of God. Each 
Friday night henceforth will be a “Knights of Columbus night” in the 
Adoration Chapel. Who will estimate the graces which will radiate 
from this sanctuary of Perpetual Adoration into the sanctuaries of the 
homes of these adorers! Never does one spend evén a short time in 
the Divine Presence without realizing that nowhere does the Adorable 
Master dispense graces so liberally as when we kneel before His 
altar throne. 

Is there a question in the mind of any reader: “Why so much 
joy because of an additional night of Exposition?” Ah, read and 
ponder the answer: — 
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Because it means a greater glory is being paid to our God in the 
Holy Eucharist. It means that lay persons are beginning to understand 
better that the Mystery, God with us in the Blessed Sacrament, is the 
central Mystery of our worship as Catholics, and that after the 
adorable Sacrifice of the Mass, nothing renders so much honor to 
Christ hidden under the Sacramental Veils as Exposition of the Most 
Blessed Sacrament. It means that earth will become happier, souls 
holier, and heaven nearer, because we are beginning to love and 
appreciate the Eucharist! 

All the above mentioned activities are being promoted, not in 
a Cathedral, though they would be worthy of such; not even in a large 
church... They take place in a tiny chapel converted into such from 
former rooms of a private dwelling. Who would not be interested in 
contributing toward a larger Chapel where so much zeal would be 
shown by the laity for the Sacrament of Infinite Love? 


A Plea to Every Subscriber 


Though the burning heat of August is not conducive to arousing 
the Christmas spirit, we wish, nevertheless, to make this advance 
announcement of our beautiful CHRISTMAS GREETING FOLDERS, 
the sale of which will be undertaken for the purpose of raising funds 
for the building of a much-needed Chapel of Perpetual Adoration in 
Tucson. Last year this project fell far short of our expectations, 
but with renewed hope we undertake it again this year. We feel 
confident that EACH ONE OF OUR DEAR SUBSCRIBERS will assist 
us by purchasing his or her greeting cards from us this Christmas. An 
assortment of FIFTEEN folders, which beautifully convey the true 
Christmas message, will be given for only one dollar. Orders will be 
gratefully received at any time, to be filled at once or at such time as 
the purchaser may wish. 

chopope 


An Important Choice 





N THE 15th of August, we celebrate the triumphal entry 
of the Blessed Virgin Mary into heaven. It is the 
crowning glory of her whole life, the reward for all 
the love and fidelity with which she served God in the 
state in which He placed her. God willed from all 
eternity that she should be His holy Mother, that she 
should be exalted above the choirs of angels and saints 
in His heavenly kingdom — yet this sublime dignity 

would never have been hers had she not been faithful in fulfilling 

the obligations and duties which her high calling imposed upon her! 
Christian soul! God has also chosen you for a certain state of 
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life, even as He chose Mary to be the Mother of the Second Divine 
Person— the Word Incarnate. The choice of your vocation is a 
matter of greatest importance, because upon it depends in no small 
measure both your temporal and your eternal happiness. If a person 
feels satisfied and contented in a certain calling, he is happy and 
fulfils the duties of his state with joy and zeal. But should he find 
himself in a situation for which he is not fitted, he is unhappy and 
becomes a burden to himself and others, and very often proves a 
dishonor to his profession. A person who has failed to follow his 
vocation is like a plant transplanted to foreign soil; it languishes and 
bears no fruit. The Christian can, indeed, reach his eternal destiny 
in any calling, but he cannot reach it with equal facility in every 
calling. The dangers and advantages of each calling are widely varied. 
How many a person would be lost in one calling while in another 
he would become a saint! Christian soul! behold, therefore, how 
exceedingly important is the choice of your vocation! 

In order to find a suitable vocation in which you will be happy, 
take counsel with yourself, with others and with God. Ask yourself: 
To which calling do I feel myself most forcibly drawn? Test yourself 
to see whether your talents, your abilities and energies would be 
adequate to the demands of this or that calling which you would 
embrace. Ask the advice of your parents, your spiritual director and 
your confessor; they know, in virtue of their greater insight and 
wider experience, better than you, the duties and burdens of the 
various callings. Above all, take counsel with God. Pray to Him 
to give you light and grace to make a happy choice. With St. Paul, 
pray often, especially when assisting at Mass and when receiving Holy 
Communion: “Lord, what wilt Thou have me to do?” (Acts ix. 6.) 

Then, when you know your vocation, try to fit yourself for it, and 
after you have entered it, fulfil the obligations faithfully and 
conscientiously. If God calls you to the religious life, rejoice to think 
you have been so highly favored and try to co-operate with His grace 
to the best of your ability. The Lord loves virginal souls very dearly; 
to them He has promised special joys in heaven. 


Young ladies who feel they would like to devote themselves to the 
Perpetual Adoration of the Most Blessed Sacrament may obtain, with- 
out charge, a copy of The Eucharistic Adorer, which depicts the life of 
the Benedictine Sisters of Perpetual Adoration. Helpful advice will! 


gladly be given to such as may be in doubt whether or not they are . 


called to this sublime vocation. Kindly address inquiries to: 
Ven. Mother M. Dolorosa, O.S.B., Prioress.' 
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In the School of Merciful Love* 


Continued 





ET US once again. in spirit accompany one of God’s 
favored souls into the realms of purgatory. Such visits 
contain salutary lessons for all, showing forth as they 
do the merciful love of God which delights to pardon 
the sinner, and at the same time His inexorable justice, 
which demands satisfaction for the sins committed 
during life. The following is drawn from the writings 

of such a privileged soul, excerpts of which have appeared in 

“Tabernacle and Purgatory” from time to time: 

“There are souls in purgatory who during life were seemingly 
pious, whereas one fault upon another rested on the soul. They are 
souls who did wrong, and in the light of eternity have to acknowledge 
it. These souls are stained with the evil deeds which they would not 
acknowledge, because they were blinded by the contemplation of their 
own sacrifices, prayers and good works. God now shows them that 
this was not true piety — but that justice, truth and fear of God 
constitute true piety. There are souls who even at death do not 
acknowledge that at least occasionally they did wrong, who do not 
want to acknowledge it, because they do not want to bend their pride. 
Such souls, who really were malicious and were not sorry for it, having 
yet been saved by the mercy of God, will go into a most severe 
purgatory. There the love of God will show them very clearly what 
they have done. And yet I cannot call what I see there punishment; 
rather it is grace, because it is so merciful. 

“There are souls who were saved only because God in His mercy 
is patient and long-suffering. They endure great torments; they are far 
removed from the Divine consolations and feel as if plunged into an 
eternal abyss. Yet they are full of gratitude toward the merciful 
love of God and the Precious Blood. Hardened malice requires an 
intense purging fire, and the Divine reproach resting on these souls 
burns them through and through. Yes, there are various conditions 
or states in the holy place of purgation — inexplicable conditions 
which I am unable to describe. 

Which Souls are the Happiest? 

“There may be a poor and great sinner— one who has many 

weaknesses. Our dear Lord alone knows how that soul was trained in 


*Taken from the booklet “Das Geheimnis des Fegfeuers,’’ pub- 
lished by ‘“‘Ars Sacra,’’ Munich. 
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early years, what its natural endowments are. He also knows the 
secrets of nature, and its hereditary impediments. The man is a poor 
sinner, yet Our Lord has mercy on him, because he acknowledges, his 
faults and sins, and accepts every admonition without contradiction. 
He really wants to do better; all that is told him of our dear Lord 
takes effect and is received into a humble heart. And he thinks: 
‘Oh, if only I could become better!’ When such a sinner is fastened 
to his deathbed, and when he stands before the gates of eternity, 
his contrition and his knowledge are so great that he begs the merciful 
God for forgiveness, as never during life. Oh, then Our Savior is 
good! Then the earthly shell falls away and there is but the contrite 
soul who now understands all, and who languishes only for merciful 
love. Then there are no longer any hindrances— it does not then 
require much to be admitted to intimate friendship with our dear Lord. 

“Thus a poor sinner may die. Our dear Lord accompanies him 
to purgatory; there the soul is happy to wait until it is entirely 
purified; it is consumed with contrition and gratitude until Our Lord 
takes it to Himself in heaven. Yes, much more easily and quickly 
is it admitted to heaven, because it was sincere and humble and 
trustful, and Merciful Love takes such pleasure in the penitent sinner 
that It pardons his faults and remits his debts. Often here upon earth 
we have no inkling of how quickly such a soul goes to heaven. Let 
us think of the good thief on the cross. Jesus had many excuses for 
his past life: his training, his natural qualities and many other factors 
moved Our Lord to compassion, so much the more because the poor 
thief never felt at peace about his wicked life. Then when he saw our 
dear Lord on the Cross, he understood the greatness of God’s merciful 
love and his own wickedness, and because of his contrition he was 
reconciled to God. 

“Oh, how good and just God is with the poor souls! He is 
indeed a loving, loving, loving God, and one is forced to love Him if 
one thinks of His goodness. Souls who readily acknowledge their 
faults, who are not stubbornly confirmed in their self-conceit, go to 
heaven most quickly. God does not judge us according to our faults, 
but according to our good will. It is well with a soul who is always 
ready to understand and to do His will; a soul who is not so quickly 
hurt when reminded of faults, who with great zeal and joy and 
gratitude tries to overcome them.” To be continued. ; 





RBEMARK — Here we wish to remark that private revelations, 
according to the decrees of Pope Urban VIII in the years 1634 and 
1641, in so far as the Church has not decided upon them, claim only 
human credence. 
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Heart of Mother as No Other 





UGUST is popularly called the harvest month and the 
month of wine. Significantly does Holy Church dedi- 
cate to the Sacred Heart of Mary, the virginal Mother 
of God, this month in which the sun with its burning 
rays ripens the fruits of the earth. For this Immaculate 
Heart is the most wonderful fruit which Adam’s race 
has produced, the singularly excellent and delicious 
grape whose sweet juice nourished the life of the God- 
man, the full ear of wheat which in the one grain (Jesus) embraced 
numberless others for the heavenly granaries. The most pure Heart 
of Mary is the lily in whose chaste chalice not only did all the graces 
and virtues attain to fullest maturity, but which brought forth the 
Author of all graces Himself. 

Devotion to the sweet Heart of Mary grows naturally from devo- 
tion to the Sacred Heart of Jesus, as a beautiful branch springing from 
a stalwart trunk. In our efforts to make our own the virtues of the 
Heart of Jesus, we have need of a true model to assist us in our weak- 
ness. We seek, therefore, a heart “according to the Heart of Jesus,” 
and whither should we first cast our glance if not upon the Immaculate 
Heart of Mary? Yes, the Heart of Mary is the faithful image of the 
Heart of Jesus, so rich in mercies, the faithful image of that Heart 
which loved us and sacrificed Itself for us. 

Mary exercises over the Heart of Jesus all the authority which is 
befitting a mother. She is, moreover, the “Mother of beautiful love,” 
as the Church styles her. /t is to Mary we must go if we wish to be 
inflamed with love. The Hearts of Jesus and Mary are so closely 
united that the one infallibly leads us to the other; and if the holiness 
and justice of our Divine Judge inspire us with fear, so that we hesitate 
to go to the Heart of Jesus directly, the maternal Heart of Mary ob- 
tains the grace of purification for us and prepares us to approach the 
Heart of Jesus. Even the greatest sinners need not despair of ob- 
taining this grace from Mary; for is not she the “Refuge of Sinners,” 
the hope of the whole sinful world? How consoling this is for us, 
who are all sinners and burdened with miseries of every kind! Were 
it not for this Mother of mercy, we should scarcely dare to approach 
the all-holy Heart of Jesus. 

“O blessed assurance, O safe refuge,” let us cry out with St. 
Anselm, “the Mother of God is my Mother!”: Yes, it is Mary, our 
all-good, all-powerful Mother, who calls out to us: “I love those who 
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love me. Whosoever is a little one, let him come to me!” (Prov. viii, 
17; ix. 4.) Children ever have the name of Mother on their lips. In 
every joy, in every pain, in every danger, they instinctively cry out: 
“Mother! Mother!” And it is just this act of confidence that our 
Heavenly Queen and Mother wishes from us: that we become as little 
children and ever take re- 
fuge to her, so that she may 
help us to come to God, to 
her dearly-loved Jesus. 
Once we have learned 
what it means to have Mary 
for our Mother and our 
Queen, we will naturally be 
anxious that others love her 
also, that they make repara- 
tion and supply for those 
prodigal sons and daughters 
who have turned away from 
her and are following the 
allurements of the prince of 
darkness. In our May issue 
of “Tabernacle and Purga- 
tory” we alluded to the 
Guard of Honor of the 
Sacred Heart of Mary. As 
do the Guards of Honor of 
the Sacred Heart of Jesus, so 
also the Guards of Honor of 
the Heart of Mary, in holy 
zeal, add to their hour of 
© trvae oo. wy. guard another hour of Love 
Sweet Heart of Mary, be niy salvation. and Mercy. The “Little 
wen iit: Manual” for the members of 
the Guard of Honor thus sets forth this practice: 

“The hours of Love and Mercy do not belong strictly speaking 
to the Guard of Honor. The Guards of Honor of the Most Sacred 
Heart of Mary are, therefore, in no way obliged to add to the Guard 
of Honor hour, an hour of Mercy. Nevertheless, as the hours of Love 
and Mercy are in intimate relationship with the Guard of Honor of 
the Most Sacred Heart of Mary, so all those who of their own free 
will desire to make also an hour of Love and Mercy, should become 
members of the Guard of Honor. As a result of this membership 
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of the Guard of Honor, the efficacy of the Hour of Mercy will not only 
be much greater, but souls will in addition participate in the great 
spiritual advantages of the Guard of Honor. On the other hand, for 
those who are already members of the Guard of Honor, no further 
undertaking is necessary, if in a spirit of holy zeal they desire to add 
to their Guard of Honor hour for the welfare of souls, an extra hour of 
Love and Mercy. In that case one should give notice of this definite 
hour to a Promoter or to the Secretary and should make at the same 
time a small offering toward the erection of a chapel to the honor of 
the Mother of Mercy. 
Purpose 

“The purpose of the Hour of Love and Mercy is to enlist 
co-operation in the welfare, sanctification and salvation of souls. The 
twelve Hours of Mercy are divided according to the following groups 
of souls: —For all ecclesiastical Superiors and all State authorities; 
for all priests and members of religious orders; for the perseverance 
of the just; for those about to choose a vocation; for the young; for 
the sick and dying; for all poor sinners; for all who are detained in 
prison; for all who are exposed to dangerous temptations; for un- 
believers and heretics; for all poor souls; for the soul that is most 
in need of mercy. Let one of these twelve hours be chosen and faith- 
fully kept in union with the angels and saints. It may also be kept 
according to one’s own intention. 


Spiritual Advantages 


“The Guards of Honor who also undertake to keep an Hour of 
Mercy, will not only gain the indulgences and precious graces of the 
Guard of Honor, but will participate also in the fulness of Divine 
mercy, both in life and at the hour of death, according to the promise 
of Jesus: ‘Blessed are the merciful for they shall obtain mercy.” 

Whatever we do for the honor of Mary and the salvation of souls, 
Jesus will certainly reward not only a hundredfold, but a thousandfold 
in eternity. 

NOTE: Persons wishing to be enrolled as members of the Guard of 
Honor are referred to the address given below. An alms of 45¢ is required 
to cover the cost of the handbook — ‘Little Manual for’ the Members of the 
Association of the Guard of Honor of the Most Sacred Heart of Mary,” — 
membership certificate, and enrollment. (Available both in English and in 
German.) ‘Three memberships with handbooks for $1.00. Kindly state hour 
chosen for Guard of Honor. 

Rev. Irenaeus, O.F.M., Assistant Director, 
135 West 31st St., New York, N.Y. 
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One of God’s Joy-Bearers 


(Sister Mary Fortunata Viti, O.S.B.) 
Continued 





IKE the seraphic St. Francis of Assisi, Sister Mary 
Fortunata was an ardent lover of nature, and like him, 
she exercised a peculiar power over creatures. The 
birds would flock about her, sit on her shoulders and 
her hands, hop up onto her sewing machine or spindle, 
and chirp and warble as if they understood her invita- 
tion to them to sing the praise of God. When she 
scattered crumbs or grain for them, they were as unafraid as the 
most domesticated animals. If anyone else approached, however, their 
confidence vanished and they took to hurried flight. Many were the 
touching little incidents which secret witnesses were able to relate. 





On one occasion a little goldfinch perched upon the window sill 
near which Sister Mary Fortunata was working. His little feet were 
entangled in a cord, and he fluttered about as if to appeal to the good 
Sister to help him. The cord was soon loosened by her nimble fingers, 
and with a little nod of gratitude, the happy bird flew away, singing 
as he disappeared in the hlue sky. At another time, as she was busy 
spinning, a sparrow came and hopped about on her spinning wheel 
with great friendliness. Taking a little wool from the distaff, the 
servant of God offered it to him, saying playfully: “There, go 
now and arrange your little nest.” Obediently the sparrow took 


the wool in his beak and flew away, apparently to do as he 
had been bidden. 


Flowers, too, were a source of delight to Sister Mary Fortunata, 
and their beauty furnished fresh motives of praising the goodness of 
God. Much as she admired them, however, she never allowed herself 
the pleasure of inhaling their fragrance. “This sweet perfume belongs 
to God alone, their Lord and Creator,” she would say, striving to con- 
ceal her spirit of mortification by this little apology. 

Our gentle Sister was also a great favorite among the pupils of 
the juvenate which the Sisters at Veroli conducted at the time. When- 
ever they saw her, the children would gather around her, kiss her hands 
and overwhelm her with marks of affection and respect. Their affection 
was returned by the good Sister, who had a particular love for simple, 
innocent souls. Yet she was careful to guard against too human an 
affection, and strove to supernaturalize both her love for the children 
and their love for her. She possessed a special gift of training them 
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in the virtue of obedience, which she would impress upon them by 
touching little admonitions such as this: “Always be obedient. Do 
always as you are told. See, all creatures obey God. The flowers in 
the garden, the birds in the air, the little animals in field and forest, 
—all obey Him. God is our Creator; we are His creatures. Yes, 
we children of men are made to the likeness of God. You, too, my 
dear children, are images of God. And because you are images of 
God, you must be obedient just as the Divine Child was obedient to 
His Heavenly Father.” 

One day, when Sister Mary Fortunata had thus admonished the 
children to obedience, her glance fell upon a picture of the Infant 
Jesus in the crib. Immediately her eyes filled with tears, and she 
said, with deep emotion: “The Son of God thus humbled Himself in 
obedience to His Heavenly Father, and I — poor creature — still 
cannot manage to imitate Him.” However, it was only in her own eyes 
that she appeared lacking in obedience, for her Superiors and her 
companion Sisters with one accord praised her perfection in the 
practice of this virtue. Not only did she obey the formal commands 
of her Superiors with great punctuality and exactitude, but she 
hastened to fulfil and even to anticipate their slightest wishes. By her 
perfect obedience she proved herself a true daughter of St. Benedict, 
who makes prompt, childlike obedience one of the distinguishing marks 
of his spiritual children. Often she would say to her Superiors or 
her Sisters: “Give me an opportunity to practice obedience.” So 
faithful and exact was she in the observance of the rules that it was 
said one could read in her conduct the prescriptions of the Rule and 
the customs of the community. 

She cherished a childlike reverence for the Abbess, in whom 
she beheld the representative of God. Whenever she met her, she would 
make a deep inclination, ask her blessing and beg the honor of being 
permitted to perform some task for her. In her spiritual director she 
likewise beheld the representative of God, and obeyed him even in 
the slightest matters. But her respect for her Superiors found its 
highest expression in her reverence for the Holy Father. Whenever 
she pronounced his name or heard it pronounced, she would bow her 
head in reverence, Often she would say to her Sisters: “Whoever loves 
the Holy Father loves God Himself, for the Holy Father is Christ’s 
Vicar on earth; in him God becomes visible, as it were. One of the 
greatest favors God has bestowed upon us is to leave us a representative 
of Himself in the person of the Pope.” To be continued. 





Leaflets with pictures of Sister Mary Fortunata and a short sketch of 
her life may be obtained from: Benedictine Convent, Clyde, Missouri 




















Know and Explain Your Catholic Faith 


The Apostles’ Creed 
THIRD ARTICLE 
Who was conceived by the Holy Ghost, born of the Virgin Mary 


Continued 


The Savior’s Hidden Life 
ITH the return of the Holy Family to Nazareth, the Savior entered 
upon that hidden period of His sacred life which is veiled in silence 
and obscurity. Only this does St. Luke tell us of the boyhood of 
Christ, that He “grew and waxed strong, full of wisdom; and the 
grace of God was in Him” (ii. 40). 

It pleased God that His Son should be reared, not in the City 
of David, His royal forebear, but in the obscure and despised city 
of Nazareth —so despised that a future disciple could say of it: 
“Can anything of good come from Nazareth?” (John i. 46.) Here the 
Divine Child developed as a rare and beautiful flower, shedding the 
sweet perfume of His virtues upon all around Him. ‘“‘Who can doubt,” say Father 
Faber, ‘‘that there was a spiritual beauty shining in all He did,-a celestial graceful- 
ness breathing over everything’’ which would captivate the hearts of all who came 
in contact with Him? 

The only fact of Our Savior’s hidden life of which the circumstances are known 
with certainty is that at the age of twelve years He went with His parents to 
Jerusalem to celebrate the Pasch, and that when they left the city He remained 
behind and was found by them three days later among the doctors in the Temple. 
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Having attained His twelfth year, Jesus was at the age when, 
as a responsible member of the community and entitled to full rights, 
He was subject to the law (humanly speaking). This law required 
that all men and all youths who had attained the legal age of twelve 
years should appear in Jerusalem three times a year, to participate 
in public worship in the Temple and to exhibit themselves openly and 
solemnly as the chosen people of God. The women were not obliged 
to go, but were free to do so if they wished. That the Blessed Virgin 
was accustomed to accompany St. Joseph to the Paschal solemnities 
appears from the Gospel of St. Luke, which says that “His parents went 
every year to Jerusalem at the solemn day of the Pasch” (ii. 41). In 
all likelihood the Child Jesus accompanied His parents on these pious 
pilgrimages, for St. Luke’s expression cannot be understood to imply 
that Jesus went up to Jerusalem for the first time when He was 
twelve years old. The evangelist merely records this particular in- 
stance because it was made memorable by the above mentioned 
circumstances. 

During their stay in Jerusalem, the Holy Family offered worship 
in the Temple, and without doubt visited the poor and the sick and 
performed the other customary works of mercy. From the pen of 
Father Faber we have this glowing picture: “Generations of Hebrew 
saints had ascended those Temple-steps, and had made sweeter offerings 
of prayer and praise than all the aromatical spices that for centuries 
had been burned before Him... But when Mary and Joseph knelt 
together in the Temple, all created sanctity, such as had shone in 
angels and saints, was left behind, outstripped and gone out of sight... 
But how the mystery deepens when between Joseph and Mary kneels 
down the Everlasting God, He with the unspeakable Name, now just 
twelve years old! Would the songs go on in heaven when the 
Incarnate Word prayed on earth? Would not all the angels fold their 
wings around them, timorously hushed, while the prayer of the Co- 
equal God rose up before the Throne, casting far away into invisible 
shades the poor permissions of creatures’ worship? And Mary and 
Joseph ceased to pray to the Throne in heaven, or to the Presence 
behind the Veil, but in prostrate ecstasy they adored the Eternal who 
was between them, and confessed in mute thanksgiving the dread 
Divinity of the Boy whose words were almost stealing their souls out 
of their earthly tabernacles. Was ever temple consecrated with such a 
consecration?” 


When the week of Unleavened Bread had drawn to a close and 
the pilgrims were again setting out for their homes, the Child Jesus 
found opportunity to separate Himself from His parents unnoticed 
and to remain in Jerusalem for the accomplishment of the secret 
designs of His Heavenly Father. To those unfamiliar with prevailing 
customs it may seem strange that the Divine Child could remain in 
Jerusalem without the knowledge of His solicitous and watchful 
parents. This, however, is easily explained when we realize that it 
was customary for the men and the women to journey in separate 
groups when leaving the Holy City, until they reached the first halting 
place for the night. This was necessary in order to avoid confusion 
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and disorder in the great concourse of persons of all classes who had 
come from all parts of Palestine for the Paschal solemnity. The 
children might accompany either of the parents. Naturally, then, 
our Blessed Mother supposed Jesus to be with St. Joseph, while St. 
Joseph just as naturally believed Him to be with His Mother. 


When the two bands of men and women met at dusk, Mary and 
Joseph discovered to their dismay that the Child Jesus was not with 
either of them. In sorrow and anguish they sought Him among their 
friends and relatives, and not finding Him, they retraced their steps 
to Jerusalem. With hearts plunged in an agony of grief and desolation 
they sought for Him, until on the third day “‘they found Him in the 
Temple, sitting in the midst of the doctors, hearing them, and asking 
them questions’ (Luke ii. 46). 

All eyes were fixed upon Jesus, for the doctors, whom He had at 
first questioned, had now themselves become the questioners, and were 
listening with admiration to the words of wisdom which fell from the 
lips of the Boy-God. ‘All that heard Him,” says St. Luke, “were 
astonished at His wisdom and His answers” (ii. 47). And truly His 
Divine loveliness was in itself sufficient to captivate them. A kingly 
majesty was on His youthful brow. His beautiful hair rested on His 
shoulders. His eyes were radiant with the light of truth and the fire 
of charity. No doubt He was speaking to the doctors of the promised 
Messiah, and was explaining to them the prophecies in His regard. 
And although they failed to recognize the predicted Liberator in the 
marvelous Boy whose wisdom so astonished them, who will doubt 
that the seeds of truth sown on this occasion later bore fruit in the 
hearts of many of them? 

Doubtless Mary and Joseph stood for a moment looking on, silent 
for very joy and awe, before the Blessed Mother made to her Son 
and her God that touching remonstrance which we know so well: 
“Son, why hast Thou done so to us? Behold, Thy father and I have 
sought Thee sorrowing’” (Luke ii. 48). Then Jesus uttered that 
memorable answer, which to the ear of one forgetful of His Divine 
authority might sound almost like a reproach: “How is it that you 
sought Me? Did you not know that I must be about My Father’s 
business?” (Luke ii. 49.) Though He spoke with the loving submission 
of a Son, Jesus wished thus to impress upon His Mother, as well as 
upon all succeeding generations of mankind, that while He loved and 
respected His Mother and owed her obedience, He had a Father who 
was greater, and whose will and command must always take the first 
place. It was the will of His Heavenly Father and a part of the plan 
of the Redemption that He manifest Himself in this manner and at 
this particular time, and in accomplishing this will neither the 
knowledge nor the consent of earthly creatures was required. 

This new manifestation of Our Savior was of particular 
importance, because it was the first manifestation of which He Himself 
was the agent. Hitherto others had borne witness of Him, but now He 
bore witness of Himself, revealing His Divinity in a mysterious and 
obscure manner by calling God His Father. His answer, quoted above, 
is the first of His spoken words which Holy Scripture records. It is 
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a great, majestic saying, a revelation of the entire Messianic vocation 
of Jesus, sudden as a gleam of lightning in the midst of the obscurity 
and domestic quiet of the ‘hidden life. 

Having fulfilled the will of His Heavenly Father, Jesus 
immediately resumed the role of an humble and obedient human child, 
and with loving submission accompanied Mary and Joseph to their 
home in Nazareth. “And He went down with them, and came to 
Nazareth, and was subject to them. And His Mother kept all these 
words in her heart. And Jesus advanced in wisdom, and age, and 
grace with God and men” (Luke ii. 51, 52). In these few words 
the Evangelist sums up the history of eighteen years of the life of the 
Savior. Of what Jesus did or what He said during that long space of 
time we have no record save this —— that He, upon whose bidding the 
angels wait, received and obeyed the commands of Mary and Joseph. 
But the simple words of the Gospel contain for us a new manifestation 
of the incomparable humility of the God-man. He, the Sun of Justice, 
infinitely luminous in Himself, chose to shine before men only in 
proportion as He advanced in age, and to acquire knowledge in an 
experimental and practical manner like other children! He could, 
indeed, receive no actual increase of knowledge or grace, either as God 
or man. For as God He was infinite Wisdom and Grace itself; while 
as man, by reason of the personal union of His humanity with the 
Person of the Word, He received, at the first instant of His human 
life, the whole fulness of wisdom and grace of which a human soul 
is capable. With Him it was entirely different than with us. We 
receive knowledge and grace in a limited measure, and these gifts 
gradually increase in us as we advance in years. Jesus, on the con- 
trary, received the Holy Spirit with His Divine gifts ‘“‘not according to 
measure” (John iii. 34), but in His fulness, without possibility of 
increase, because this was due Him as the true and only-begotten 
Son of God. Moreover, from the first moment of His conception He 
enjoyed the actual vision of God, and with this, all holiness and 
knowledge were given Him in a still more exalted degree. 


In explanation of the Gospel passage above quoted, St. Gregory 
Nazianzen, among other doctors of the Church, says: “Jesus increased, 
not in the sense that He received any interior augmentation of wisdom 
and grace, since from the beginning of His life He was perfect in 
wisdom and holiness, but only in the sense that, in proportion to His 
advance in age, He revealed His wisdom and holiness to men, and thus, 
like the rising sun, permitted the rays of the light of His truth and 
justice to shine ever more widely and clearly.” 

However, as man Jesus could attain knowledge of things which 
He already knew, in a new manner, namely by experience, and it is 
to this experimental knowledge alone that the words of the evangelist 
have reference. Thus He willed to learn from His parents and from 
His surroundings like other children, in a true but inscrutable manner. 
As His Body grew in grace and strength, His powers developed and 
were exercised upon work suited to His age; and His wisdom, insight 
and virtue were outwardly manifested in proportion to His advance in 
age and to His external surroundings. 








Tabernacle and Purgatory 127 


Little Lovers’ League 











IAY OUR dear Heavenly Mother have many graces and 
blessings in store for each of you during this month! 
Try to offer some special devotions to her, to show her 
that you love her and think often of her. Surely, 
nothing could please her more than if you could receive 
Holy Communion once or twice a week in her honor, 
to thank God for having made her so great and holy, 
and for having given her to us as our Mother. 

Would you like to hear a little story about a very lazy and selfish 
boy called Hans, the Woodcutter? Perhaps some of you already know 
it, but it will not hurt to hear it again, as it contains a very good 
lesson for all of us. Hans was a careless, happy-go‘lucky boy, who 
did not like to work and only exerted himself when it was really 
necessary. He earned a living by chopping down trees to be used for 
firewood. One autumn day, Hans had gone out to the woods to chop 
some wood for one of his regular customers. He had chopped quite 
a bundle of faggots, and as he bound them together with a rope, he 
grumbled to himself: “What a pity! To think that I have to drag 
this heavy burden to the town! How I wish that someone would come 
along to carry it for me!” 

Just then a poor old man came along. He had been gathering 
fallen branches and had bound them together in a neat bundle which 
he was pulling after him. He did not pay any attention to what was 
going on about him, but plodded on wearily with his bundle of wood 
bumping along behind him. 

“Oh, see,” cried Hans, “the very thing! I will tie my bundle 
behind his, for he doesn’t look around and will not see me; then I 
will sit on top of the bundle and have a nice ride to town without 
having to pull this heavy burden all the way.” So saying, he tied his 
rope to the old man’s bundle, sat down quietly upon the top of the 
bundle, and was soon being drawn slowly toward the town. The old 
man could not make very good progress, as his load was now very 
heavy, but Hans never thought of that; he thought only of what an 
easy time he was having of it. Before long, he met several people 
whom he knew and with whom he wanted to be friends. As he passed 
them, he smiled and pointed to the old man, laughing to show them 
how he had gotten out of carrying his bundle. But his friends only 
stared at him in astonishment, with no smile nor greeting, but with a 
disapproving shake of the head. After he had passed a number of 
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people in this way, Hans began to be troubled at their coldness, and 
at last he began to wonder if he had been wise in acting so, for every- 
body seemed to shun him. He thought to himself: “It seems I’m not 
getting along so well after all, for nobody wishes to speak to me. I'll 
get down and have a chat with the old man.” So Hans got off the 
bundle of wood and walked beside the old man, talking and joking. 
“Alas, my boy,” said the poor man, “I am too weary to talk, for my 
burden is so very heavy.” Then Hans saw how tired out the old man 
was, and thought to himself: “Had it not been for my added burden, 
he would not be so weary. Selfish fellow that I am.” Then he said 
suddenly: “Come, give me the rope and let me pull it for you.” Hans 
really felt happy to do this act of kindness, and no sooner had he 
relieved the old man of his burden than everybody he met gave him 
a smile and a hearty greeting. Instead of being shunned, he was 
welcomed cheerily by all. 

This story contains a very good lesson for us, especially during 
the summer months when it is very warm, and we all feel inclined to 
be lazy. But let us always remember that what we do not care to do, 
must be done by somebody else, who may be far more weary than 
we are. Therefore, let us never be like Hans, adding to the burdens of 
other people, but rather let us imitate his deed of kindness. If we 
do so, we shall receive smiles not only from earthly friends, but more 
than that, from our Friend of friends, Jesus, who will bend upon us 
a smile of love and repay many times our generous deeds. 

Practice for August: Whenever you feel inclined to be lazy, offer 
to do an act of kindness for someone who is weary or ill or in trouble. 
You will not ‘have to go out of your way to find such opportunities, 


for there are many little things you can do each day to make it easier 
for your own dear parents, sisters and brothers. 


Aspiration: Sweet Heart of Mary, be my salvation. 


We are happy to tell you that two of our little friends gave the 
correct name of the saint mentioned in last month’s issue. It is St. 
Francis De Sales. The two winners are: Ursula Meyer, age 10, Clyde, 
Missouri, and Marcella Baechle, of St. Genevieve, Missouri. 
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Just Right for August Reading! 


Heaven may be gained or lost in a moment! How necessary 
it is, then, to spend one’s leisure moments profitably! The 
following booklets will furnish not only entertainment but also 
enlightenment for such moments. 


More Precious than Diamonds — a devotion-inspiring treatise 
on the love of God and that most important possession — sanctifying 
grace. One who read the book says: “It is wonderful! I didn’t know 
I could enjoy spiritual reading so much.” 10¢ each. 


Benigna Consolata — an interesting account of the life of the 
“Little Secretary” of the Sacred Heart, who died in 1916 after a holy 
life. The book contains also a brief account of some of the marvelous 
communications she received from the Sacred Heart, helpful to souls 
in all walks of life. 10¢ each. 


Our Savior’s Goodness to Those Who Trust Him — 
a very helpful booklet designed to renew and inspire confidence in 
God’s goodness — that goodness which watches over us from the 
cradie to the grave and ordains all things for our good. 5¢ each. 


Conformity to the Will of God —a very worth-while expla- 
nation of the Christian doctrine of submission to the Will of God in 
time of trial, with encouraging reflections. A most consoling booklet, 
popular also with non-Catholics. 5¢ each. 


Holy Water in the Christian Home —a clear explanation of 
holy water as a sacramental and the great blessings derived from its 
pious use; the parental blessing explained; also grace before and after 
meals. 5¢ each. 


Devotion to Mary — gives an explanation of the Catholic 
devotion to the Mother of God and its advantages; also contains 
beautiful reflections on the holy Name of Mary, the Immaculate 
Conception, and the blue scapular; many prayers. 10¢ each. 


DeMontfort’s Devotion to Mary — gives a detailed explana- 
tion of the true Marian devotion which was given papal approbation 
and which may be summed up in the words “To Jesus through Mary.” 
All lovers of the Blessed Virgin should possess this book. 10¢ each. 


Postage extra on all orders; reductions for quantities. 


Benedictine Convent of Perpetual. Adoration, Clyde,: Missouri 





A Book Children Will Love 
BOY HEROES 


Gui Died 80 cot Beckles «Jae OF the Poace 


} HIS appealing booklet gives the outstanding events in 

the lives of Tonio Martinez, of Santander, Spain (died 

1929), and of Andrew de Thaye, of Charleroi, Belgium 

(died 1926), two BOY HEROES of our own day. 

It is written for children from the ages of eight years upward; 

the presentation, however, is such as to make it interesting and 

edifying also for adults. Teaching Sisters and Mothers will 

welcome it and find in it many hints for the training of those 
under their care. 


A beautiful and artistic cover design, with sketches, poems 
and large type of print make the book delightful to children. 
ORDER NOW your copy of this excellent pamphlet. 10¢ each; 


reduction for quantities. 
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Heaven Comes to Earth! 

Mg] ES, the heavenly hosts are truly walking the ways of earth 

| with mankind. The Guardian Angels are powerful 

princes in the celestial court, yet they willingly associate 
with and protect the children of men. 


Read our booklet — OUR HEAVENLY COMPANIONS. 
It will help you to understand and appreciate the inestimable 
treasure you possess in your Guardian Angel- Especially in 
these troubled times should this devotion be fostered and 
encouraged. The booklet contains a wealth of information, with 
the Mass of the Guardian Angels and many others prayers. 
10¢ each; reduction for quantities. 


Postage extra on all our publications. 


Benedictine Convent of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Missouri 














